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THE ADVOCATE OF PEACE. 



November, 



A Hymn of Peace. 

By W. 0. Benet.* 

Our Heavenly Father, Lord of all, 
Humbly before Thy throne we fall ; 
For world at war, O hear our prayer — 
Spare us, good Lord, In mercy spare. 

See countless graves of slaughtered dead, 
Look on the tears by mourners shed ; 
Stretch forth, O Lord, Thy mighty hand, 
Make war to cease in every land. 

Mothers and maidens cry to Thee, 
Pleading for peace on land and sea ; 
With broken heart and choking sigh 
Widows and orphans join the cry. 

O Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace, 
Thou mad'st the angry tempest cease; 
Now bend proud monarchs to Thy will, 
Say to their armies, "Peace! Be still." 

Come, Holy Ghost, like Heavenly Dove, 
Turn strife and hate to peace and love ; 
O'er the wide world Thine influence -pour 
Till hostile races rage no more. 

Thou knowest, Lord, we are but dust; 
Our helper Thou ; in Thee we trust ; 
For bleeding nations hear our prayer — 

Spare them, good Lord, in pity spare. 

Amen. 
Cashiers, N. C. 

* This hymn was written for the use of congregations that 
assembled in the churches to hold peace services on Sunday, 
October 4, in accordance with the President's proclamation. 
It is to be sung to the tune "Hursley," to which the hymn, 
"Sun of My Soul, Thou Saviour Dear," is usually sung. 
The hymn was used in several churches of Washington, 
D. C, on the Day of Prayer for Peace. 



The War of 1914— The Crime of the 
Century. 

By David Starr Jordan. 

What shall we say of the raging tragedy of today? 
We shall say that it is the most hateful of all wars. It 
is in its essence civil war, splitting in twain the best of 
human civilization. It is a senseless, aimless conflict, 
without hate except that which it has itself engendered. 
It is for the most part the work of the saber-rattlers 
and war traders, connived at through their accessories 
in the councils of Europe. It is the inevitable culmi- 
nation of an accursed series of blunders and crimes, the 
"Balance of Power," the "Armed Peace," and the secret 
deals of an outward diplomacy masking the batteries of 
war under the guise of pledges of peace. We shall find 
that the trend of events for the last ten years has 
moved directly toward this end. We shall acquit no 
nation of complicity ; Belgium alone, of those who suffer 
today, goes into the conflict with clean hands. 

The great forces of society — intelligence, commerce, 
labor — have risen more than once to prevent or to post- 
pone the final crash. They were bound to fail. The 



right was on their side, but the war-makers controlled 
the machinery. In the rush from ultimatum to ulti- 
matum no voice of reason could be heard. To common 
sense, common decency, and common interests the diplo- 
matists would not listen. We may frankly admit that 
we who hoped for peace were mistaken in supposing 
that human interest would finally control the course of 
the great nations of Europe. Three hundred millions 
of peace-loving people, for whom the nations should 
exist, could not save the nations from wreckage. War 
must be made on the instant or it would not be made. 
Hence those who made it gave no time to the protests 
of commerce and finance. No force could stop them. 
The march of events from the first dreadnought to the 
last destroyer runs with the stately precision of the 
fates. 

No single event brought on the war, though many 
have been accessory to it. Not the least of these has 
been the persistent refusal of Great Britain to join in 
the abolition of piracy at sea. The death of an arch- 
duke, a reckless word in Ulster, a random shot anywhere 
along the firing line, might have precipitated the crash 
at any time. The "fattening of the nations," so neces- 
sary between wars, was complete in the eyes of the war- 
makers. We can now see that it was all inevitable, 
given the premise of the "armed peace." The "Balance 
of Power" can never keep its balance. In the rape of 
Belgium, "the grossest violation of international law 
since Napoleon," Great Britain finds a moral sanction 
for doing what she was already pledged to do. But the 
whole "policy of encirclement" of Germany was her 
creation. She was bound to share the fate of her allies 
in this sordid entanglement, which rested at bottom on 
the mutual interests of the money-lenders of France 
and the money-spenders of St. Petersburg. Thus bound 
together by twos and threes on a slippery incline, as 
mountaineers on a glacier, there could be no certain 
foothold. A false step in the diplomacy of Vienna en- 
gulfs a continent. The war, originally for nothing at 
all, is fast becoming a fight for existence to the Republic 
of Prance and to the democracy of Great Britain as 
well; to the imperial rule of Germany it was such a 
struggle from the beginning. 

It matters little now who bears the greatest blame. 
One Kaiser more or less could do little mischief were 
not all materials for mischief laid ready at his hand. 
For ten years each nation concerned has piled the fuel 
for the final burning. That no one man should bear 
the torch for such a kindling is a lesson most obvious. 
The highest duty of any nation to its people is to let 
them keep the peace. This lesson of the hour should 
grind into our hearts. 

The mailed fist has crashed through the delicate far- 
flung fabric of our civilization, sweeping away as cob- 
webs all that we have cherished. The people of the 
world must be as strong as their armies. 

"Law is for the weak ; force is for the strong ; law is a 
makeshift; war is a reality." This dictum of the pan- 
germanist is the doctrine of all war. The incident at 
Zabern, the military murders of men who dare to speak, 
the seizure of Belgium, slap our law in the face. 

All Europe is today under martial law. Martial law 
is the law of war. It is the paralysis of all civil law. 
In war all laws are silent. Thus barbarism takes its 
revenge. It will take it over and over again so long as 



